Money is unimportant here!! 




al delightful paradise 
illtiore 01 Europeans 



Ihis is the Land of G ' 

It'sa wonderful pjace where i lie houses are 
built of cake, and the ■<■■ :■•- are eager to give 
you their merchLindi^' fi 

II.;,.. roasl geese i id ithi i tew] wander 
aboutLnvliingfolksloeat them Hen buttered 
larks fell iVom the skies like nn 

il place, Cockaigne . . - this land 
i ■. .. [roe from want . , 

■ iv unknown . . , where money is 



Only trouble is you wont Bod iliis mythical 
pi acc o n ai1 ) up to-date. map of the world. 

We live nt a land blessed with plenty- true 
,.. . . ■:. n ,, i.Vrubisihuiwewillalwitysneed 
;,.,,, i cash in buj the things we want. 

|] need money to make a good down 
paymen on a new home . . . to send thechil- 

,■■. ■■ . when the Umeeomes, . . or to 

keep ■-'. Unapplied with line food and little 
luxuries when il comes time to retire. 

One of tlu- best ways you can assure yoursell 
thai you will have the money yen need for (he 
things youwanl later in life is ttrmlt away same 
of ill. moneyyoum>wearninU*S.$aviHgs Bonds. 
...: dsare the safest in the world. And 
,-,..,. I:r i e noney toi you. Each V> you save 
todaj will grow to $100 in just 10 years. 

So start savins now . . . the automatic way, 

Payroll Savings Plan where you work, 

or buy them regularly through your bank or 



AUTOMATIC SAVING 

IS SURE SAVING - 
US. SAVINGS BONDS 



Contributed by this magetlftie in co-operation 
Kith the Magazine Publishers of America as a public « 
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ALL eVCS ARB ON 0OTTY AND JEFFREY 
AMES AS THEY ENTER THE HOUSE 
ESPECIALLY THE EVES OF PHYLLIS 
WHICH ARE GREEN WITH ENVY.. 





I DON'T KNOW WHY SHE SHOULD 
HAVE ALL THE LUCK! FIRST SHE 
SETS BART TO TAKE HER TO 
THE SEAUX ARTS BALL— ANP 
NOW A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE 
BEtSiSINS HER FOR DINNER 



IS 



TELL US *T* WWlMM 

ALL ABOUT) DO SOMETHING <M 

ABOUT THAT-J) 

I'M JUST) AND I THINKS 

DYING TOf I'LL START / 

KNOWf/wiTM BACTy 




INDEED! WELL IF HE WANTS) SHE'S NOT N / HOOK-HE'S LEAVING 
TO SEE ME. HE CAN COME ( COMINS' V»OU HURT uil plci KrJr 

OVER LIKE A SENTLEMANrJsHE DOESN'T ■) "LesITIet"^ 
^VCTWANT/V^WITH HIM' ta!tM 






Pit" ■ffi:I^L. H ! 6 JI ° p THE BEAUX AC TgSAU^ 

POL LY \J i WE'RE ON OUR WAY TO THE BALL, 3^ 
PHYLLIS, AND I JUST KNOW WE'LL ALL 
BULL'S) HAVE A LOVELY TIME* DON'T PORGET 
£Y£!XJO SO TO BED REAL EARLY AND I'LL 
TELL YOU ALL ABOUT IT." 
NIGMTY, NIGHT' 




THE UNKNOWN 

STEPS BEFORE A « wi-n-m-.-—, 

HOSTILE AUDIENC£ .J'M CROSBY! 

THIS'LL BE iS^V — 7/^ 



.tan ■>-. ~eAA^ ^c, 





AND ABOVE. ALL, DON'T BE 
SURPRISED AT WHAT HAPPENS) 
NEXT, iVE GOT PLANS! 




ARCHER KEEPS HIS WORD 
AND CATCHES THE ACT. 



J^ W<W> y oU STEP ou, 
INTO My *e^.. J7 




SOON, THE WHOLB /I HEAR HE'S 
TOWN'S TALKING! / SO CONCEITEI 
HE DOESN' 



i / SO CONCEITED ', 
=LL HE DOESN'T 




HURT AND BEWILDERED, 
DOTTY REVISITS 
HAL ARCHER...- 



L 




NEWS TRAVELS FAST ALONG r 

the broad wav sgApeviNE... | ji Broadway I 



WHAT NEW STAR THINKS 
HE'S TOO SOOD TO 
DONATE HIS SINGINS 
VOICE TO A DESERVING 
CHARITY 




I'M NOT ASHAMED TD SAV IT.' I'VE 
ALWAYS WANTED MONEY- LOTS 
T! AND THERE'S ONLY ONE 
WAY TO GET IT IF YOU HAVEN'T 
SOT IT YOURSELF 
MARRY IT! ^B'BUTpLAURA 




HOW DARE YOU 
EAVESDKOP ON 
t A PRIVATE -< 
CONVERSATION*, 


V BNTA HEART FOR SALE GOES TO T 
/ THE HIGHEST BIDDER, DOESN'T IT? ] 
LISTEN -I MIGHT EVEN RAISE J 
^? THE BID TO TWENTY- FIVE Hfl<| 
t V DOLLARS IF I CAN GET J -J 1 '), 
M< AN ADVANCE ON k^PWL 
W WAY SALARY.' V 4*pf 


Pvvw , 


' ^^JVT 


iW')\ 


*Km 


Mi 


US 


;f% 




^^HL 


V^Ji 




IF^T^w^v 


mkkhmi^i 


*T"T/fc3BtaH 



I MUST BUN NOW. GIRLS.' YJ I THINK I'M BEING ) 

LET'S GET TOGETHER REAL T^T SNUBBED.' 
SOON AGAIN.' PLEASE J WfT. 
CALL ME - THAT'S MV y*^ |t>l 










\Jh 


ii^^^w2^^^ 


JH 9"'j9 






■jHALl) 




f WHAT'S THE 
i S? TROUBLE, 
J, ( LAURA? . 
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1" PRIZE 515 PEGGY PIPER ROUTE "2, COVINGTON, GA. 
Z" PRIZE iS DOLORES CALDWAU 1 659 BKLYN.AVE., SAN JOSE, CAUE 
3" PRIZE S3 BEVERLY BERKOWITZ «5 ALABAMA AVE. BKLYN.N.Y. 
4 th PRIZE *2 HERBERT LEE I05 EMERSON, BANNER SPR1N64, KAN. 

OVK SffJCexe THANKS IVplf MtNY WOUitWi Of fl&ffXi *>#0 *fiVT IN tVO(t03&Vt UfTBiS . 
We w/s* tr wmt possigif m 6/re roe/ *u a rx/ze.' Svrn/E mme &IM6IN Pony ccw/cs A/re 
txArwt /cm me wee mmsi rve//t taynt ftus 4*/e Aeeor r»tM. 
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(Que world of after-park! 
it twinkles with comedy, 
blazes with tragedy, teems 
with life, laughter.. ..love! 
from her hat check booth 
at el kisco, dotty sees 
hundreds of dramas unfold 
every ni6ht. but tonight, 
she herself is called. . .to 
play a stellar role! 




POTTY'S COMMITTED HERSELF... FOR BET. 
TER O B WORSE! A HALF HOUR LATER. 

MADAME 0L6A, WE 
WANT TO SEE 
EVERYTHING 
AND QUICKLY 




AfTER YEARS OF FAILURE, WE T BUT 
FINALLY SUCCEEDED IN SNARING/ 1 WHERE 
fiUY REYNOLDS AS OUR ^-^m DO I 
WEEKEND SUEST...FOR 
THIS VERY WEEKEND 




THIS IS MORE LIKE IT 
AN OPEN CAR, YOU 
AND A COUPLE OP 
HAMBURGERS.. .AN 
UNBEATABLE TRIPLE 
PLAV! 




THE "WONDERPUL WEEKEND" tS^OVER 
AND PQTTV 16 BACK AT EL KtSCP. -- 

IT WAS A MISTAKE 
AND A DISAPPOINTMENT 
IT DOESN'T MATTER SO 
MUCH WHAT GUY THINKS 
OF ME, BUT... y 





LOST LOVE 

By Eleanor Solvay 
Had He Com. Back to AW Her H.ort-or Break »? 



THE usual campus crowd was daoci 
Blue Bucket. Shaded lights nude a blue jungle 
of the floor, and the air was hemj with per- 
fume and the throb of the sensuous music. 

One moment it was just like any other college for- 
mal, and the next moment it was different. The 
next moment there were whispers tossing back and 
..forth, and sudden silences, and guarded, rapt 
looks. 

"Don't looK now, but I'm almost sure — " 
That sort of thing. 

Reba Myerly paused on the edge of the floor, 
stating across "Stubby" Larson's shoulder through 
a break in the dancers, staring at a tall young man 
■whose dark hair curled up from a familiar, irregu- 



|„1, bwdiome proiue. H« [»" l 1 " 1 ?' 11 ^ 
It b»»'n eyes darkened 10 blade 

,,J M follow l.u 8"i; «jf « h > «J* 
1!uppos e., novie su.hkelnm is doing 

week" Reba's Voice wis strange, almost mechanical, 

- :d,l„ 'I-;-'"!* 

the is," ski giggled. "What a end. yon must have ( 

^iSfseemed not to he., he.. He. eyes followed 

and his cuddly blond paflner w.lli an 

Et P Sf"inteW f-iv ."""' "1^1 

head, every expression on bis boyish fate-to* « 




' them! 

S the girl?" she Jteard Glenna ask. 
Somebody he brought in," Glenna's partner said 
sa-siveJy. "She isn't a campus girl.' 1 
"0\x t to be in her shoes!" Glenna sighed again. 
■"Well, now's your chance," Slubbv Said practi- 
cally. You I! probably iil^ci be any ClOBM to him." 
_ If 1 only had Reba's nerve," Glenna sighed, 
glancing sidewise at her sorority sister. 

Once more Reba seemed not to hear her, and 
Gcnna winked it tire boys, making a little grimace 
I at Reba's preoccupation. Grinning, the boys rose to 
the bait, 

How about it, Reba? Are you going to uphold 
the glory of your Alma Mater? Can't let Hart ignore 
our feminine beauty this way, you know." 

".!' m , bettin S that K-eba gets a dance with him. 
She II i.lu it il anyone can." 

Reba shook them off half angrily. Her slender 
young figure was tensely erect, her head of black 
silken cutis thrown back. Two Feverish spots burned 
high on her cheeks. 

She moved out among the dancers, her eyes fol- 
lowing the. progress ot" Blake Hart around the floor. 
And once more a fio.od of whispers surged over the 

"Watch Reba Myerly! She's up to something 
again!" 

Blake Hart was almost in the center of the floor 
when Reba intercepted him. There was only a ghost 
of a smile on her lovely white face. But her voice 



"Cut. please," she said, laying a hand on his arm. 

His el blue eyes swepl over her as if he had been 
so much wood. His cool, clipped voice said, "Sorry." 
And ht and the little blond girl .lanced on. 

Reb,i stood alone in [he middle Of the floor, sway- 
ing a little, her face whiter than before. 

A rustle of amused laughter rippled around her, 
uid hearing it, her face hardened and the two fiery 
spots ol ;o!ur returned to her cheeks. 

She moved three steps and caught up with the 
famous Star. Once more she laid her hand on hi* 
face was stern, and her dark eyes Hashed 



Challei 



j his. 



Cul please!" she said imperiously. 

He paused, his own face stern and a little white. 
His blue gaze seared deep into her eyes, 

lm sorry!" he said again, with icy refusal. 

Suddenly a crimson tide of fury swept over Reba. 
It rose m her throat, flushed her face, blinded her 
eyes It was as if another person lifted her hand, 
struck out at him in that moment. But when she saw 
mark of her hand against his darkly red 
lace, she knew thai she had done it. 

The blond ■ ., s [ ost j n tne su dden 

excitement that followed. Stubby's voice said, "Here, 
you can't do that 10 Reba!" A dozen couples crowded 
up, and all at once they were the center of a milling, 
noisy, dose-packed mass of college boys and girls. 

Someone was holding Stubby back He wanted to 






fiife But moscly girls and boys alvke hid seized the 
opportunity to crowd around their favorite movie 
star, snatching at the flower in his lapel, touch.ng 
his hands, his clothes, even his hair. 

In vain the manager of the Blue Bucket shouted; 
in vain the members of the orchestra struck chords, 
and tooted blasts, *nd pounded on the drum. Con- 
fusion teigncd. 

Rata foul ■ ' ^rther *" d farther 

iway from Blake Hwt, She was hardly conscious of 

p US hir, K hind i ,! « s - stie felt curi " 

ously numb, 

A faw momiBU !«•' *'> e was confronted by the 
manager and two policemen. 

*5ftl tutted it!" the irate manager cried. "I >aw 
her dap him." 

Numbly, Reba followed them out to the police cat. 
In'i d'we she rode to the station home. 

"Fffty dollars' fine for disturbing the JUtSt," W 
' hat s-eritence. 



Reba laughed shortly. The ride in the cool air 
had cleared' her head. She emptied the contents of 
her evening ba^ on the, poliW Mfc 
"There you arc," she said sweetly. 
The officer looked down at a lipstick, f tiny vial 
of perfume, twrj crumpled hankies, » comb, and a 
■quarter. 

"I've overdrawn my allowance, and 1 won t wire 
home,'' Reba said. "What's the alternative?" 
"Ten days!" he barked. 

In the cell to which. they led her, she stretched 
out on the cot, careless of her ruffled tulle dress. 
When the matron came by a few moments later she 
thought the girl was asleep. 

But Reba was still staring at the ceiling when the 
key turned in the lock of her cell an hour later. She 
sprang to her feet. Beside the officer stood Blake 
Hkrt, a white muffler folded beneath his famous 
firm-chin, a little frown wedged between his straight 
dark- brows. 

"Well?" she said defiantly. 

The officer jerked a thumb at her. "All right sis- 
ter. You're through here." 

"Did you pay my fine?" she demanded of Blake 
Hart. 

He shrugged. "After all—" 
She darted past him, tears filling her eyes, and 
fairly ran down the corridor to the desk officer who 
had sentenced her. 

"Give him his money back!" she cried. "I want 
W stay in jail! I won't have him paying my fine!" 
"Case dismissed," the officer barked wearily. 
"Come, Reba." Blake's voice was very gentle. 
TLet me take you home." 



The touch of his hand on her arm sent a shiver- 
ing weakness through her. She let him guide her out- 
side and into a taxi. She kept her face averted, al- 
though she knew he had seen her tears. 

In the taxi he sat stiffly beside her, eye. ahead. 
"I'm sorry Reba. It was horrible of me to snub you 
that way' But I-I've felt pretty vindictive some- 
DM remembering how a banker'^ daughter on, 
snubbed her father's gardener's son." 

"Why do VOU think I asked you to dam 
me?" 'he said. 

His smile was twisted. "Oh, I heard what tM 
were saying. You were going to show them all you _ 
could attract the celebrity. It sounds just like the , 
Reba Myerly I knew. You had to be first m every- J 1 
,h,ng-reckless and daring-yet not bring enough , 
io risk vfliu position by loving *— " ( 

"Plea.e 1 " she sobbed, .mo her handkerchief. 
"Don't you think I've been punished enough? Know- 
ing that a million other girls share my dreams of 
you ' That a million others treasure intimate mem- 

OIll'S— " 

He turned to her. his blue eyes suddenly intense, 
his voice low. "There's one memory you have that 
no one shares. Reba," he said. "Remcmb. 
darling?" 

"Don't!" she sobbed again. 
"1 was desperate because 1 had no chance toj 
you 1 climbed' the rose trellis to your room, a! 
waited for you to come up after dinner. Do you I 
member' No other kiss has ever meant so much to 
me, No other kiss ever will!" 

Her eyes were wide and starry with hope, "Bu 
the girl there tonight— the blond one?" 

"1 never saw her before tonight. I picked het up 
down at the hotel just to have someone to take to 
the dance 1 heard your class was giving at the Blue 
Bucket. You had left when 1 called your sorority 
house — " 

"Blake, oh, Blake, you can't mean—" 
"Can't I?" he demanded, his voice ragged with 
broken laughter. "Why do you think I went to Hoi- 
ivwood and made good? So 1 could come back and 
marry the banker's daughter! But^ tonight I thought 
you were going to snub me again." 

"Oh darling, no! I was so young then. And 10 
sure my parents knew what was right. Blake, can 
you forgive me?" 

He answered her in the only satisfactory way- 
with his arms dose and hard about her, his lips , 
warm and demanding on hers, his kiss thrilling her 
to the very depths of her being. 



f L& NEARBY HA8T12ALE AFTER muvud 



. <E LOOKING FOR A NEEDLE IN i. 
HAYSTACK. 'AND OKLY FIVE CENTS LEFT.' 
OUESS I'LL SLOW IT ON A CO<B ' 





%<*P/l/Z£ 

M"-°Pif/Z£ 
G'^Pfi/Zi 



*tlB- 



l\'/lN ACAS« PRIZE FORJUST 
A. SHORT LETTER Of NOT MORE 
THAN 50 WORDS TELLING US 
WHICH STORY IN DOTTY COMICS' 
YOO LIKE BEST- SECOND BEST- 
THIRP BEST- AND WHY. 



.. ilND IT TO US POiTMARKBP NO 
. A-rce tuau unv / 194 & ALONG WITH YOUR NAME AND 

Will S£ AWAKPtO. ©O ITP N OW . . HU*»' « 
DQTTY COMICS -23 WEST HI ST. Mar. 19.N.V.C 
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* ENJOY THAT THRILLING 

* ALLURING 



NEW LOOK BEAUTY 
WITH THE ALL-IN-ONE 



THREE-N-ONE 








WAIST NIPPER 

2. GARTER BELT 

3. UPLIFT BRA 



THREE-N-ONE PUTS YOUR FIGURE IN STYLE INSTANTLY! 
You will be more daringly feminine, curvaceous, the I 
moment you put on the new, amazing THREE-N-ONE. It\, 
gives you enticing curves just in the RIGHT places with no 
unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. With built-in features it's 
lightly boned and designed to pull in your waist, give the \ 

right amount of fullness to hips, lifts your bust to daring firm 
contours, so you have the magic NEW LOOK beauly— no matter 
what shape bosom you may have. The magic, new amqiing little 
garment does all this in a jiffy! It's made with the new alluring post 
war material with attractive lace inserts at bust, with luxury net edging at both lop and 
bottom. Comfort is built right into it. Bend, sit, walk, stretch, etc., you will enjoy all day 
comfort with THREE-N-ONE. Lastex insert, with adjustable hook-and-eye back fasten- 
ing All 4 garters are adjustable. Adjustable bra-straps too, which are simple and easy 
to attach. The NEW LOOK— THREE-N-ONE costs little more than bra alone. A CUP '30 
to 36. B CUP (larger) 32 to 38. COLORS: BABY BLUE, BRIDAL WHITE, SKIN NUDE, 
NEW LOOK BLACK. 





BVi I' THREE-N-ONE donin'l do 1 

K-:: new daring NEW lOOK bo 
W;- idlisRed your money will bs 


auty, 

cf«.K 


ndors for your figure 
delighted with your 
f you're nol 100%. 

ed at once. 



THREE-N-ONE CO. Dept. AC-! 

871 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey. 

Send me at once for $5.95 cash, check or money order 

the THREE-N-ONE. If I am no) 100% satisfied my money 

will be refunded. CUP SIZE 



NAME 

ADDRES5... 
City. -- 



